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HOSTETTER’'S

STOMACH BITTERS.

It ia a fact that, ut =ome period, svery mem-
ber of the human ifnmily iz subjeet to discasse
or disturbgace of the bodily funclions; but,

nd the exerciss

with the sid of a gooud ton

¢f plain common senve, the ¥ be able &0 to
regulate the system as t ure permanent
he In order to ace sh this desired

, the true cores to pursue is certainly
hich will produce a natural siate of
s 2t tha least hazard of viial strength and

] lostetter Lias in-
ouniry s preperation bearing
Lis name, which is not a new medicine, butone
thal has been tried for years, giving satisine
tien to all who kiave used it. 'The Bitters
sperate poweriully upon the siomach, bowels,
ca! lver, restoring them to a healthy and

]

vigorous action, and thus, by the simple pro-
evsa of sirengthening natnre, enable the sys-
tem to triumph over disease.

For the curs of Dyapepsia, Indigestion, Nau-
aoa, Flatulency, Loss of Appetite, erazy Bilious

Complaint=, ' m & morbid inaetion
s Stoma<h or Bowels, producing Cramys,
v, Colie, Cholera Morbus, &¢., these
have no equal.

Diarrheza, dysentery or flux, sa generally con-
3 od by new settlers, and caused principally
by the change of wrter and dict, will be speedily

erising fre

requlsted by a brief use of this preparation.
Dyspepsia, a discase which ie probabiy more
presalent, in all its various forms, than =ny
other, and the eause of which may always
be sttributed to deransements of tie digestive
argans, can be cured without il by using
HOSTETTER'S GTOMTACH BITTERS, as per
dirvegtions on the bottle, Forthis disease every
payeician will recommend Bitters of some kind;
then why not use nn article known to be infa

dible ! All uations have their Ritters, aos a pre-
‘entive of disease and sirengthener of the sys-

tax in goneral: and among them all there is
not to be found a more hLeslthy people then
tie lermans, from whom this preparation ema-

natad, basod npon scientific experiments which
aave tended to prove tlie walueof this great
preparaiisa in the segls of medical science.

Feve2 a¥p AGorz.—This trying snd provok-
g disesse, which fixes its reledtless grasp on
the body of men, redusing him<o a mere sha-
dow in 2 =Lorl time, and rendering him phy-
eiraily and mentally uecless, can be driven
f2om the body by the use of HOSTETTER'S
WNED BITTERS. Further, none of the
ve-staled disesses cun be contracted, even
exposcd gituations, if the Bitiers are used
ns por dircctions. And as they neither ereats
sea nor offend tla

2 pelate, and vender un-
sseessary any change of diet or inferruption
! erdinnyy pussuies, but promote sound sleep
i healthy digesuion, the complaint is re-
mgvad a3 speedily 25 i= consistent with the pro-
duotion of a thorougls and permanent cure.
Far Persona in Adeanved Years, who era

rifiering from sn enicebled constitution and
infirm body, thess Bitters are invaluable sz a
ve of strength and yigor, and need
e iried to ba apprecisted. And to a
uther while nursing these Eitters are indis-

*, especially where the mother's nour-
miGt I3 insdequate fo the demasnds of the
<hild, eonsequently her strength must yield,
end Lers it is where a good tonie, such as
oetedler’s Stomach Bitters, is nocded to impart
lemporary sivength and vigor to the system.
Ladios should by all mesns try this remedy
for all cazes of debility, and, before so doing,
siould ask their physician, who, if he is
scquaintad with the wirtue of the Bitters, will
reiommend their vee in &ll cabes of weakness.

CAUTIIN.—We caution the public against using
a2y o7 the many Imitaticns or ecunterfeits, but ask
% losreries’s Czizseatso EroMacu Brrress,
®2d =e that each botile has the words “Dr. J.
n'm-.'.:cr'! Stomseh Ditters™ Llown on the side
¢ e boule, and stampel on tbe metallic enp
“wring the cork, and obecrve that our.autograph
BEnalure s on the lat=l
m&"ﬁltl‘-ﬂpcred and 233d by HOSTETTERSE

<4, Fittsburgh, Pa, and sold by all
droggists, groeera, end deslers generally

'--“-rcn_ghou‘. the United States, Canads, South
Amesics, 20d Germany.

‘_"'I.‘}"“?.S-—_I?Jt'is & Jooes. Ebensburg; J. A.
-t..*‘-_-»v‘...r.‘n:.nnntv:llt‘: Wm. Litzinger, Loreito;
" T Rinvey, Munster.
<lugust 31, 1859.—iy.

DRUGS DRUGS DRUGS

BUNN, M. D., A geueral assortment of

WDRUGS, MEDICINES,

Spices, 0ils, Paints, Dye-Stuffs,

| HRANDIES, VINES, GINS. LI

~<et Catlery, Razors,

.ggn' S o
'Tig Stores.

R. 8. BUNN, M. D.
4, 1859.-24-1y.
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and slpundid Assortment of American Pock-
Ruives, (Esery koife warranted.) by

GEORGE HUXTLEY.
August
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Ty, Bl Brushes, Combs, Station |
.+ Blank Books, Perl’umer_v, Soaps, Tobaceo, |
anlis and otler articles usually kept in

UST RECEIVED AND FOR SALE A large |

Select
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THE LIGHT OF IIOME.

The Light of Home! how bright it beams
When evening shades around us fall;
And from the lattice far it gleams
To T6ve, and rest, and comfort, all;
When wearied with the toils of day,
Ard strife for glory, gold and fame,
Hote sweat to seek the quiet way,
| Where loving lips will lisp our name
! Arourd die light at home!
'_ When throngh the dark and stormy night
{ . The wayward warnYerer homeward fiies,
| Towelesting 15 e euinklicy Neht 0
That throngh the forest gloom he spies!
It is the light of home. He feels
That loving hearts will greet him there;
And sofily through his busom steals
The joy and love that bauish care

Around the light at home!

] -

The light at home! how still and sweet
It peeps from yonder cottage door—
The weary laborer to grect—
] When the rough toilsof day are o'er!
| Sad is the soul that does not know
The blessings that the beams impart
The chieering hopes and joys that fow,
And lighten up the heaviest heart,

Around the light a2 home!

hiscellancous.
T FME PHANTOM HORSEMA

e
-

The principle incident upon which the fol-

' ma when ¢ year bas passed, perbaps some

"

|
|

——e

{

| expect me. though 1 break from the em-

I
i
I
)
\

| again with your shadow!, eried the father of
| Ellen, at the same time dealing him a heavy
| blow upon the face.

| "violently %
}-.-'y and
l'eeme.

I feel that it must be so.’

Fdward walked the fioor for a moment in
silence, wringing bis ‘bands. :

‘Hear me once more, Edward. Come to

changes in my father’s views may have taken
place,’” said Ellen.

So shall it be,” he answered.
living or dead, T will visit you.
record my oath !’

*It is enough T shall expect you.’

**Oue from this night you ma

‘T swear, if
May heaven

%

brace of desth itselfto perform my solemn
promise.’ .

At that moment the door was thrown
—Ellen uttered a pierceing

fainted, for it was her that

o e e e g s e o

1t was now dark night. A storm of
snow was falling, aod the wiad howling fierce-
ly.

‘Begone, sir, and never darken my door

4

The _young man recoiled under the cruel f

' rebuff, and his face crimsoned with ivdigna®

]

tion. He raised bis hand to strike theold |

. man, but a suppressed ery from Ellen mstant-

| to tiillen, who bad partially revived.
| mcmber, Ellen !

|

. reproachful, indignant glance upon the brutal

ly arrested his purpose.

‘One year from now avod the grave can-
pot hold me,’ said Edward, turnicg once more |
‘Re- |
With these words the young man walked |

out into the cold Januvary storm. casting one ‘

| aggZressor.

' terval heard nothiog of Edward D .
. had suddenly disappeared, aund po one knew

- - ~ I
lowing tale is founded we had from a person |

well acquainted with the facts and the par-
tics concerned The phenomena of the nys-
terivus rider we do not attempt to explain ; it
was related as a fact—as sach we repeat it,
with suek sdditions in relation to other mai-

{ ‘ers cutipected with it, as fancy may dictate. |

Tae mighty visitant here mentioned, who

rode his eloudy steed for s0 many years, at

regalar intervals, through *‘fair and throagh
| fuul”—throngh raio, and suow—moon-

Light, stariigit, and the darkness of micuight
| will piobably be well remewmbered by many
persons cow lviog.

With these pielimirary remarks, we pro-
cead, begging the reader to remcmber that
uusgication wuast supply most of the material
agide from the wonderful phenomena of the
E‘E}i!.g horseman -

The iodalgent reader will please go with
us to & emall town in the vicinage of Boston.
It ia pot meedfal thalt we uame
whither we a~e going, tell its origio, antiqui-
ty. population, or describe its appearance at
tie present day.

At the corner where two streets intersected
cach other stood the dwelling to which we

now call attention. We will suppose it was
| built i the old style, somewhat darkened by
time, aud rather gloomy in general appear-
ance, aud lh'&t the sitting-room was so sitaat-

sleet,

| gone to visit foreign countries. whether he
| had sojourned in bis own, whether the grave
' had
| As for Ellen, she still continued faithful and
| hopeful.

]

| year bad elapsed, she had refused mauy eli-
| gible offers, and her father bad failed to shake

the village |

A yesr passed, and Ellen during that in- |
He

the secret of his absence. Whether he had

swalowed him up, noore could tell.—

She felt coufident that be would |
come according to his promise. During the

her coustancy

i
The anniversary of the Jaouary night cam

| The storm fell faster, and the wind howl

wore savagely than a year ago. The wood
was piled high upon 1he hearth, and all was
warm and comfortable within. Ellen sat pre.
cisely where she reader first saw her, She !
was looking into the street where she had
scen Fdward approaching at the time of their |
mecting. |
Hour after hour passed and he cam~ not |
The fawily bad retired, and she was the sole |
watcher in the house, |
‘He cannot come ou such a dreadful night |
as this, thoanght Ellen. *No human b-,-i'ng |
would be 20 imprudent as to leave the fireside |

| to brave such a freezing storm.’

. and mysterioas influcnce.

el that the frost was towards one of!
 the streets, avd the side towards the other |
strect.

[t was at the close of a cold Jaauary day.
There was a cheerful fire blazing upon the
hearth, that sent forth its e mngenial warmth
despite the shrill pipings of the wintry wind
withiout,

. window . She held a book in her band, and
! though ber eyes were directed towards the
| pages, it was evident that she saw not a line
I of what was before her. She was Guite young
but ber exact age we are not able to tell, for
cur informant forgitto culigten us on that

| was lighted up until the individua!l
- flakes were visible.

It was iu vain that she said to herself, I |
will retire —I wiil wait npo longer,” she was |

fasciated, chaiued to the spot by some strange 1
The clock struck teu—eleven, and still the |
fair watcher sat by the window, recalling full |
oft the words of her lover : {
‘A year from this night. and I will visit
you, living or dead, and the grave comnot |

i hold me’

A-young lady was seated ncar the |

suljoet, she was probably somcwhere between |

sighteen aud tweuty. She was very pretty,
and was veat and tastefully dres-ed. 1t was
easy to percieve jthat she had been weeping
profusely; for her eyes locked red and swoll-
<, atd on her kaees lay a wet vocket-hand-
kerchicf. She was startled from the reverie
| into which she had relapsed b-v the sound of a
horse’s fcet in rapid motion. A sudden blush
saffus:d the checks of Ellen. She looked in-
1o the street wad saw a young man ride by
the window, preceded by a small terrier dog;
Wwe speak of the latter for reasons which the
sequal will show.  The horseman entered the
 yard, fastened bhis steed, and Elern soon
aeard his footsteps upon the thresbhold
0, Edward, why bave you come!” she ex-

' the terrier dog—close upon the shadow came

| hangiog from bisa mouth, as if spent with cx-

' ed to tread upon the air.

| howled, and the snow burst forth again with
| redoubled fary.

. claimed, as the door was thrown open, aund a |

comely, though carcwarn young wman, came
in without ceremony.
‘-Do you reproach me, also 7" he replied
sadly, though s mewhat proudly.
| **Hcaven forbid, Edward. [ spoke only
on your account. You kvow the danger you
! incur by comiog -hither, and you koow how
hopeless are our mutual wishes. Do not
. blame me ™’

|

e

| be precious to me !
| *Hope, Edward, hope.’

| ‘But whyshould I hope? Your father still
| continues immovable, aud 1 sm well persaad-
| ea that in this respeet _he will uever change.
| If, then, you wait for his cousent, we shall
| pever be wed. I feel as sureof it as:f an

angel bad told me’

solemn promise.’
| *Then we must indeed part forever.’
o Ellen averted her head and sobbed andi-
| bly.
i ‘The period may arnve when you may
regret this step,” replied Edward sorrow-
fully. y

‘I regret the pecessity that bids us part as
deeply as you can possibly do, and satruly as
it is possible for any human creature to re-
gret any unfortunate event. To my father [

owe a certsin kind of obedience, and [ must
render it % kim though the overtasked heart

break in the effort.’

*This is your fina! deoision 7"

**What is danger, since.life can no longer

‘But I dare not discbey bhim; I am undera

| at the window, waiting for the re-appearance
| of the phenomenou.
{ vain.

|

It grew colder and colder. The wiod rav-
ed more furiously, and the icy sleet drove a-
gainst the window panes in rastling showers.
Suddenly the wind was hushed, and the storm
paused v its career. It was quarter before
twelve., The street in frout of the dwelling
SEDOW- a
All at once, following
the strange illumination, reflected dircetly ia-
to the middie of the street, was the shadow of

FE .

the terrier, upon a bard run, with histongue

ertion. Iu auinstant after the terrier made
his appearanee, came the mast wonderful of
all —a dark locking horseman, mounted upoun
a large black steed. with dilated nostrils, dis-
tented jaws, and streaming sides. He seem-
There was uo hea-
vy tiamp—no vibration of the earth—no
tracts io the sonow to tell that the phantom
horseman had passed.

The darkuess closed in agaio—the wind

The eusuing vight found the sad watcher

She did not wait in
Again came the same supernal light ¢
again came the shadow of the terrier, and
then the terrier, and then dashed madly |
by the phantom rider upon bis pautom steed |
— pausing not 3 moment in his wild career ; |
turning not his head to the right nor the left

—casting vo furtive glance towards the awe-

stricken beholder. '

On went the solemn spectre, ead the dark- |
pess shut io sgain—but there was no traet
upon the new fallen snow, and no siga that
living man bad ridden there.

Alas ! for Eilea. She knew that her lov-
er was Do more, aod that from the world of |
dead he had redecmed his promise.

The story goes, that she and others watch-
ed night after nignt—and pight after night
came the mysterious rider.

And thus he came for many years, ata
quarter before midnight, in fair weather or
in fonl —in raio, snow, storm, darkness and |

moonlight.
The changes of seasons, and the changes of
temperature, and incidental inclemencies,

wrought oo change in him

Ellen's father always grew pale when the
phantom horseman was meationed, and stern-
ly forbade them to refer to the saubjeet ; but
the whole affair soon became public property,
aod hundreds came to watch the nightiy visit
of the pantow rider, and none failed to seo
bim st the yeasl bour, snd in the usual or-
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! tant place to dwelt

1.._._-— - - - = - - - — - - - - -— - il
| der—the terrier inveriably preceding him, | farm, for that too had felt the mouldering

following bis own shadow.
At length, atter many years on the anni-
versary ‘of the - Japuary opight, the pauntom

came without the horse. The terrier walked |

slowly before him, aud be followed at a pace
measured and solemn. His hat was slouched
over his eyes. and his head was bent upen his

breast—but Ellen knew it was Edward. She

tried to speak, but her tongue refused to art- |

culate.

Oathe following night ENen awaited his
appe with a firm determination to speak
m know ga objeet of bis contisuad visit—

_ hc came ber courage failed. In-
_ﬁhﬂg sicaight forward as on other

2 % speetre crossed the street, and
tood for's maoment beside the fence near the
‘windowy! asd looking streowfaliy at Klien,

called her game three tiwes distinetly  Par-

alized with fear, she was unable to reply, and |
the phantom walked slowly away, and came |

no more. *

Long was the phantom Uerseman talked of.
The person we have called Ellen is living at
this day, and will cot hesitate, we have rea-
son to beliove, to confirm what we have writ-
ten in regard to the mysterious rider.
still remains single.

It will be remombered that there were

many witnesses of this most curious phenom- |

caoen.

Edward was nevir heard of —his fate has |

ever remained a profound mystery, even to
his nearest friends

Probably these strange ocecurences will be |
explained at the day when all human affairs |

shall be adjusted by the Great Arbiter of all
terrestrial things ; until then must remain un-
soived the mystery of the ‘*Phantom Horse-
man.”

Gy — -

PRIDE AND PRIXCIFLE.

I was returning bome aftcr an absence of |
eight years, returving to the home of my child |

hood. The lumbering coach that bore me
rapidly along, was alrealy entering the vil-
lage where I was born, where [ had the first
important prineiples of an education, whern [

supperted many a bappy childhood's hour and |

where I had first learned to love.

Yesto love the prettiest, wmerriest, and
proudest maiden m all¥he village—' not wise
ly, but too well.” She rejscted iny suic—she
bad higher aspirations. It was true, she
liked me very well—it might be, loved me—
[ was rot rich, and she was proud and haugh
ty. as well as beaatiful. Yet she wasiodeed

kind and ebaritable, she did not reject my of- |

fer disdainfully. but seemed to staddy some
method b; which her irrevocable reply might
give me Bo pain S eeE

I did not question her motives. T knew
them too well, and then and there [ resolved,
that if healcth should be spared w2, I would
depart at once from my native village, and

some day return a wealthy man—not again |

to wrge my suit, wot even to claim herasa
friend or acquintance, unless it shoald be her

desire, for L too bad a proud spirtt, and could |

never condescend to plead with a woman.
All these thoughts passed rapidly through

my mind, as I peared my father's cottage; |
and I rejoieed to think that, in part, my pur-

pose had been accomplished I was rich—
rich even beyond the fastidious requistitions
of Isabel Hayne, richer than her father had

| ever been, aud yet my stern resolve had seen |

vo chaage.

I met my father, now silver-haired with |

My mother bad been lying in her nar-

age.
years. My

row, slont keme for nearly two

| sister, my ouly sister, whom I fondly hoped
| to meet was moarried; and had gone to a dis-

The spirit of change had
breathed upon every dear and familiar object
The houses, the feunces, were mouldering
away. I met the compasion of my youth,

who welcomed me back with smiles which |

secemed the distorted mockery of the smiles
that Iit up their happy faces in my boyhood’s
days, They were growing old.

Yet some scemed apparently no older than
when [ had seen them eight years before.

I did not meet Miss Hayune, nor did I even
inquire about ber. She had probably gone

away. or what was quite as probable, her fa- |
thor might have become so wealthy that she

no longer moved in the village society. Per
baps she was married, and was living io some
other place, :
should speud a thought in speculation as to
the cause of ber ioscosibility? Awnd yet I
could not efface ber iwmage from my mind.—
If ever in dfstant lands'[ had succeede! in
my mind efforts to baunish her from my wmem-
ory. I could notdoso now. The associations
of home and familiar scenes brought back the
recollections of happy days—and her pame,
her form. just as she appeared to me then,
was indispensibly necessary to complete the
picture which faney painted me

There was a social gatheriog of friend’s bat
she was not there. Why should I lock so
anxiously about, boping and yet fearing to
encounter her beautiful face? Why eould [
not forget her at onece and forever.

Some one mentioned her name. *“*Why
was she oot there?”

*She does not go now sinece their misfor-
tune ”

““What s pity! Poor Hayae!

| that she supports him by teaching a female

school.” :

*“Yes, she is engaged in the district just
beyond the village. [t will be a very severe
and kna&'n}ing lesson to her; she was very

L

ed to know more. wuch more, but I asked no
questions. I could not forget the past.

Not long after this I learned that the Hay'e
estate, which had into the hands of
some Hastern speculator, was agaio for sale,
I purchased it, having no defisite purpose in
view, unless it was the thomght that it would
make a con:fortable residence for my father
in bis declining years, since bis owa cottage
wag fast going to decay. [ at once set about
repasring the large mansion op tbe Hayne

She |

What was she to me that I/

They say |

lm;ist coufess [ was interested, and desir- I

| touch of time, and for that purpese I frequent
{ ly drove out to watch and direct the opers-
| tions of the laborers.
. T'wasone day driving leasarly alon g when
I espied at sowe distance before me an old
| man, bent with age and grouping his tedicus
i way along the road. Presently be sat down
by the road side to rest, and when 1 came up
I offered him s seat in the buggy

*‘Never mind,” said he, **It is only a lit-
tle way that I bave to go, just to yonder hill-
"top. I go there sometimes when the days
are pleasant hike this, to meet my daughter
and accompany her bome from school. Ske
is teaching, you know.”

I disregarded his refusal of my offer, and
sprung out of the earriage, extending him my
hand to assist him ::i'm, _.:s
th it was & matter of course that
would ride.

““Well, well, since you wish it, I wil go
{ with you There are pot many that are kiod
| to the old man now. I am not where I was
| six years ago I wasa rich man then—very
| rich—bat speculation did the mischief. See
| yonder house, just beyord the school, it
was mine. Ab! it was a bappy bome, but it
| can never be mine again.”

i Aund thus be babbled oa, for the infirmi-
ties of age, prematurely induced by his mis-
| fortunes, bad rendered him garrulous. He
| was indeed changed—for among all T had
seeu since my return home, not one had grown
so old as he. He did not recognize me; and
as 1 drove slowiy along, very slowly—for he
said many things that were interesting to me
| —I learned more of the circumstances, and
of the sacrifices, concessions, efforts, and fil-
ial affection of his daughter Isabel—the name
affected we, I will confess it, more than [ had
previously ascertained.

I bad often passed the school house, as it
| was directly on my way to the farm, but had
| never caught sight of the fair teacher As
we now approached, [ observel the scholars
| rushing from the door of the school room,
aud before we drove up, she herself emerged
| and stood before us.

“*Ah, Isabel, this kind geatieman urged
me to ride in bis carriage, and I want you to
thavk bimn in my behalf, because you don’t
know how it has rested me.”

If I bad remained uarecognized by the fa-
ther, L could not escape the peuetrating
glance of the daughter. Her quick!y chang-
ing color indicated at once that she koew, or
at least suspected, who I was. I turved ar-
| ound my carriage, spruvg out, and offered to

|
|
l
\

| assist her in saying:

| “Permit me, Miss Hayne—your father is
| fatigued, and I will drive you to your home,
| I shall have ample time to attend to my other
| busivess afterwards ™

|  She stamamered some excuse. I insisted up-
| on her ridiag, and bad the satisfaction of see-
| ing her yield.

For a moment I gave mysell up to the hap
| py memories of the past. | was again besiie
| the only being [ had ever loved. [ feit the
rustle of her dress agsinst my hand, sud not-
| withstanding my exterior cooloess and assum
| ed formality, I could not suppress the tumult
withia.

Isapel was a little changed, bat changed
| for thetbetter. The hauty belle had become
' the begautiful Madouna. She was pessive,
sad. Bat little was said during the home-
ward drive, except that which was uttered by
the talkative old geotleman. Isabel said
nothing  What a strange meeting. Had I
| been entire stranger, as Mr. Hayne supposed

me, it could scarcely have been different.—
| She did- indeed smile when I lifted her from
| the_buggy, then lisped, *~Thack you, I then
blushed, then paled again. Mr. Hayne cor-
dially iuvited me to revisit their humble eot-
tage, and solicited the hooor of knowing who
[ was.

**Ls it possible!” he exclsimed, *‘this is our
| old fricud Temple’s son, and returned rich,
| too, they say. God grant you may make
| good use of your money. But ba warned by
| an old man, and make po rash wventures —
| Here. Isabel, daughter! Did $ou kuow this
gentleman? This 1s Harry Tewple You
surely Lave not forgotten him.

I scarcely recognized bim,” she replied,
somewhat confused, as she returned from the
| eottage, to lead her invalid father into the
| house. ‘I hope weshall have the pleasare
of secing you here again Mr. Temple.”
| It was the same sweet voice as of old, tem-
| pered by charity, humility, and afiliction; and
' softened by the influcuce of religion and filial
| affection.

' I pondered well the circumstances. Should
1 yield to the yearvings of my heart? Should
. I agaio offer my hand, perbaps to be repulsed?
' Perhaps she would not, a second time, reject
' wy offer. I was now rich, and she poor. It
' would be no sacrifice of principle on my part
| to offer to wed the poor school teacher, al-
| though [ had determined never to renew my
| suit with the wealthy beiress. [t might have
been destiny that decided her to reject my
| offer; for had she pot dove so, [ pever would
| have left home and friends to wander in _for-
| eign climes in pursuit of wealth. [ might at
1, this very day have beem grovelling in abject
| poverty—I would haye been utterly unable to
! restore the old wan sud his daughter to their
| old humestead as [ pow fondly hoped to do.
| Yes, indeed, pride was conqaered, sad the
| principle which never had been guite extin-
| zuished within me, but against which I bad
| battled with all my might fur eight years, at
| length triamphed. .
T visited their cottage repeatedly, and as-
| sured myself that the ahange in Isabel's char
| seter, disposition and manper, was deep and
! radical.. She vo longer had high aspirations
 her only thought was the comfort of her do-

ting father.
At leogth [ offered my hand again, and
this tirwe 1 had wo scruples sbout urging my
| suit, sicce matters oceupicd guite s different
| position from that of former yrars.

rw-ss_t-o bc. nine;

If T bhad lceod Ber o Ler
pride, aud desired to make her my wife, how
much more I loved her pow in hor bawility.
when 1 knew that I eculd kec, and
restore herawd ber dear old father to their old
indeed Lappy wheo I

home sgain. I was 1 3 I
saw her shed such copious tears of jov. Ab?
thought I this retaliation, this bappiness for

unbappiness, is sweet, botk to the duper axd

tbe recipient.
Inaias Love.
A young Todiun failed in bis 2ttentions lo
a young squaw. She made”cowplaint to 2u
old obicf, who appointed a beariug or trisl.
The lady laid the case before the juige, sed
explained the pature of the prom ise made to

her. It consisted of sundry wisits 10 her nig-

, “‘many indefinite alt " and pres-
eais, a buuch of feathers, several yards
of red flannel. This was the charge. The

faithlass swain depied the ‘“‘undefinable at-
tntions” in toto. He bad visited ler faib-
er's wigman, for the purpose afpascing away
time, when it was not convenieat to buut, acd
bad given the feathers and flaouel from friend-
ly wotives. and vothing further. Dauring
the latter part of the defence the squaw faiut-
ed. The plea was considered invalid, atd
the offiender sentenced to give the lady "'a
yellow feather, s brooch that was then d,;.ng
liug frem his nose, and a dozen fox iis."'—
The sentence was no sooner concluded than
the squaw sprang upon her feet, and clapped
ber hands, exclaimesd with joy : .
“Now me ready to be courted agarn ™

A Large Panther Shot.— Abraham XNiv-
ling, of Janesville, and Amassa Smith, Sr.,
of Beccaria Mills, went recently to the lo-
shanuon woods to hunt panthers. They soon
sttuck the trail of a very large ome, which
they followed for fomr successive days, cau.p-
ing at nigbts by a large fire, without shelter
of any kind, during very cold weather. Oa
the fourth day, 27th cf D.cember, the arimal
caught a rabbit, a'ter devouriug which, it
proceeded about 200 yards and laid dowo.—
Here the dog found it, when it took to a trre,
ascending to the Leight of about 70 feet —
Nivling Jraised his gun aod brought it down
the first fire, the ball entering the nostril, and
after traversing the neck. Ilodged in the
breast. The “varmiut™ messured 12 feet 6
inches from end ofpose to tip of tall —Clear-
JSicld Journal,

The *Iriamonds” of Pennsylvanio.—The
shipments of eoal from the different coal re-
gions in Penoeylvania, except the western
part of the State, amounted lsst year 7 ¥04 -
000 tons, which at $3.50 per ton_in the war-
ket, would make its value over twenty-scven
willions of dollars. Addiog about four mil-
lions oftons for the Western part of the
State, and the value of the entire sapply wiil
not be far from thirty five mallions of dollara.
this is pretty fair for » single produet of tSe
State,

A Mean Man.— A man in & weighboriog
State, says the Boston Jgurnal, who possessed
preperty estimated at $50,000, was ve-
ceutly called upon to adwinister upoun the
estate of 3 deceased brother who had left a lit-
tle property Wkhen he rendered his account
the Judge of Probate, they were found to
contain, smopg the charges, the sum of

2 for one day's time 1o sttending the fa-
neral of bis brother, =nd 82 for railrosd
fare in going to, and retroing from the fu-
neral.

2% A maun who bad been recently & ma-
Jor of militia, aud was not overburdened with
brains, concluded, on the morniog of the

e, to exercise a little by himsell —
The field selected for the purpose was his
own apartment. Placing bimself in a milits-
ry attitude, with his sword drawen. he ex-
claimed :

-*Attention, company . Rear, file. three
paces, march I” and ke tumbled down into the
cellar. His wife, bearing the noisg, came
running in, exclaiming :

**My dear, bave youa burt yourself ¥’

“Go about your business, woman,” esid
the hero, **what do you uaderstard about
war 1"

2% ‘“Mr. Speaker,” said 2 pew Irish
@ ember, tiring. **we capnot prize too bighly
the rights of frcemen. They bave been trans
mitted to us as a rich legacy; and paliied be
the band that would refuse to acknowledge
or maiutsinfthem ! Amung those rights, M:.
Speaker, is the right of volition, or doing as
we please  Every man, air, should do as he
pleases; and if he does not, he should be cosa-

pelled.”

EZF Boys and girls here is s word for you;
get out of bed early in the morping—sing,
dance and jump till your eyes are fairly open,
do up your chores and morning walk with a
will, and then ure off to school with a light
heart and clear head, snd you will be bappy
all day. The active boy makes the sctive
mau, aud the slow, moping, listles, lazy man
was -n= the boy who grumbled when ke had
s lesson to learn. Wake up then, sud off to

school.

2F A letter-writer from Cinciouaii, says
that the common pecple of that city are those
who kill pigsnow. The sristocracy are those
whose fathers killed pigs, and who of cocrse
regard the present pizgicides as persous with-
out honorable sa eots. Toueh the ques-
tion of pigs to them, and they bristic up im-
mediately.

Sulblime :—*-The bull roared like the rol-
ling thunder, and I ran like the nimlle
lightling; aad springing over the fence with
t.’hga swifiness of a m‘rl falling from the firma-
meot. [ tore my trousers asunder with a
as loud »s if the globe had been shiveved b«
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| Ieannottell you how happi 1 was when I
preesed her to my bosom, sud knew that she

comet.”
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